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At ithe beginning of t automobile
¢race 'the mecheniclan o the Mercury,
Stanton's machine, drops dead. Strange

youth, Jesse IMloyd, volunteers, gnd is ac-
"t‘épt!\i. In the rest during the twenty-
four hour race Stanton.meets a stranq_e
Mise Carlisie, who Introduces herself, The
Mereury wins race. ‘Stanton receives
flowers from Miss Caflisle, which he ig-
‘nores. Stanton meets Miss Carlisle on a
trafn. They alight to take walk, and
triin leaves. Stanton :.and Miss Carlisle
foHow in muto, Accident by which San-
ton s hurt is mysteriows. Floyd, at lunch
w‘lth Stanton, tells of his boyhood. Stan-

ton in meets Miss Carlisle and they
dine fogether. Stanton comes to track
slek, but makes race.

CHAPTER VLI./(Continued.)
ere was 8 bad turn. His eyes on
‘the™gnachine in front, Stanton round-
€d tFe banked curve at a pace which
:sent the shrieking erowd of spectators
‘recoiling from the danger-line and
‘sprayed yellow soll high into the air.
As the Mercury iturched into the
straight stretch beyond, as Floyd was
in the act of turning to examine the
rear tires, there came a sharp explo-
glon and a reeling stagger of the car
as & tear casing blew out, wrenched |
itself bodily from the wheel and rolled
Hke g hoop into & field a hundred
yards away.
The machine teitered to the edge

jumd. without Floyd's reassuring nod.
| “Call me what you lke,” Stanton |ven
permitted, between cunched teeth, as
he dmsnul out his handkerchief to|
bandage the slender arm.

{fastest lap and highest

S gl

The appalled crowd was upon them.
With a sputtering roar the Duplex ma-
chine rounded the turn and sped down
the straight stretch, its mechanician
staring back over hiz shoulder at the
wreck. But Floyd brushed the girlish
curls off his forehead and staggered
erect, helpless laughter shaking him.
“Call you? I think you've got the
best disposition an' the worst temper
I ever saw! Tie this up an’ we'll
right the car. We’'ve got to be movin’
on...

There were plenty of sympathetic
helpers. Incredible to the witnesses,
but as Floyd had foreseen, the Mer-
cury bad not materially suffered. The
big car was righted by fifty hands;

Stanton and Floyd—unaided, accord-
ing to racing rules—put on the new
tires, and took their seats amid hearty |
admiratien and good wishes.

Twenty minutes after she left the

course, the Mercury shot down it once

more. BY the time the grand-stand

was fully aware that "Stanton had

got his again” and the ambulance

had been hurried clanging to the

scene of the possible tragedy, the Mer-

cury whirled past the judges, running

more comet-like than ever.

But Stanton took the turns conser-
vatively; for him,

The race was lost. Even Stanton
could mot regain the half-hoar lead
given his competitors. Late in the
fourth hour he signaled Floyd to lean
closer, and when he was obeyed:

“Where’'s the Duplex?” he ques-
tioned wagerly.

“At jts repair pit for the last hour,”
Floyd mmade hopeful answer.” “An’
there's only the Atalanta ahead of
m.il

Stanmton shook his head, but let out
kis oar a little faster.

The Mercury came across the line,
at the finish, just five minutes behind
tire Atalanta; to receive fully as great
#n ovation as the winning car. The
spectacular driving, the record of the
speed ever
made on that course, the second place
won in spite of the accident, almost
eclipsed the Atalanta’s victory.

ful brakes. Flowi sprang out, drag-
ging loose one of'the extra tires car-

. Ni[lfz9x. They had no need or time
fo._ wversation, &8 they worked, peo-
ple from all direcsions flocking around’
in a pushing, eager circle to watch tise
proceedings.

The two worked well together,
Floyd's deft swifiness balanced &y
Stanton's strength. When the task
was finished, the driver first regain-ad
his place.

“Get in,”" he omdered crigply. “Ame

. ¥you going to take.all day, or am I go-
ing to catch that Atalantd?”

Floyd obeyed first and retorted sec-
ond; an invaluable habit,

“It" you're goim' to catch anything
but a smash, I'd suggest a slow-dowm
for that turn,” ke countered, in the!

vblurred accent so softly deceptive,
“No tire built is moin’ to stick on =
wheel under such Toughin’.”

Stanicn shot a glance askant out af:
the corner of a stermy blue-black ewe.:
. He was irritated by the lost time, he.
felt more ill than he could have besn|
Lbrought to admit, .and  interferense
. pricked him like a spur.

"I'll give yon a llesson in driving,”
:he cast across his shoulder, and bext
over the wheel.

It was Stanton at ids. worst and best
who: made the negt two circuits af,
the long course.
$v their mechaniciams,of the thunder-

plt bearing down qpan them, drew '
prudently to one side, preferring the|
chance of later regaining the advan-;
‘4age. From every amgle.and curve the|
rpeople fled, at-sight wf ghe gray cari
| ifollowed by its whiriwimd of dust and ;
" vcarrying the huge “5cen:its hood. |

"Pwice the Mercury rusbed past the |
werand-stand,
glrowned by the car's .own.roar. The

second time, the two men;glimpsed an
nfﬁcml rising, megaphone,in, hand, and

sle- gpessed that they:had made
sheo fastest eivcuit of the Gay.

Apd Filoyd had recedwerd the prom-
iasid lesson, for Stanton diad.-safely ne-
gotisted the gurn that before cost them

& tire, at a pRce equally gast.

sBafely, onao; but, not .content, he
game around the second dime driving
as fpriously, with unslackened.speed.
Pewn upon the turn they swept again,
Staqton unerrigzly repeafimg his ex-
quisite feat of #kill and twisting ¢he

" Mepcuxy around ©on the two  igside
wheels; then the, predicted hsppened.
The erack of an wexploding tize came
while they were en the bend, instantly
echoed By the bursting of #s maip-
{rom theopposite miheel; the car tore
itself from contrel mnder the dauble
shock and shot off #he course inte fhe
field beyend, plowing deep furrews in

ca final crasgy
"Partly defid by his ateeringwheel
gs'. nicn wase fung out en the meadow
. as the €ar upset, fits speed thes
checked that he escaped
Floyd, anprotected,
been hurled from bis seat by the |
firgt shock and lay half-stenned near
Frosn far and sear came the people’s
cries of horror and shouts for ald. But
before the first man reached them.
ug at. tbc- dde of

-

of the road, stopping under the power- |

ried, while Staswon reached for the |

Other racers, warned |-

to a tmmult.of cheers |

F

the soft earth unu! it overturned wnith jf©

In the midst of the jovous tumault,
Rloyd descended, stif and weary
«nough after the continuous run of
five hours and fifty-eight minutes. But
Stanton did not follow; leaning upon
'fils steering-wheel, the focus of snap-

ping cameras, curious crowds, amd
‘bDlended congratulations and symga-
thy. Only when one of the judges

came over to shake hands, was the €x-
planation made evident.

“If I am to get out, some one 'will
have to help me.,"” announced Stauton
impassively, and unclasped his maek,
baring a face gray with exhawstion
under its coating of caked dust.

And, in faet, it was neocessary 1o aid
the eramped, over-taxed d@river to dis-
mownt from his car; to ihe wondler of

Fagple ‘From ‘All Directions ®lacking
;Around.

a0l ‘these familiar with his esnal -su-
peth sendurance.

4 Httle later Floyd, some of the
grime removed, somewhat sested,
amd ifssuing from the ambulance sur-
geonks care withdhis arm bandaged in|
ciwilized fashion, felt a touch en his
shoulder, |

“I'm going to get out of this up—1
roar,” Ganton brigfly imparted. “Come
with me; 'send for your thinge and’
stay at my hotel tapight.”

Fiowd girew back, hesitating oddly.

“I'=m sawry,” he began.

Stantonis straight clark brows eon-
tracted.

“You maean that yes.don’t want a.nv-
thing gersaeal to do writh your hrut.e
of a driver? Oh, say sp0.”

“No, mo! Only—I—"

The steeldicen eyes w<mt One dlm
glance fnto the troubled gray ones.

“Good-by,” pronounced #tanton defi-
mitely, and tunsed on his deel

“Stantoa!” cried Floyd, in distress.

The other kept on, unhesding. -

“Stanton!” Fleyd appediof, overtak-
ing * him. “Plesse—] giwe you my
weed I never meant that. JI've got
to the back at smay own hotel, donight,
that was all l'll do anythfmg you
wsay.” -

Staston slowly halted.

“Will you come with me now, to
dinner? Suit yourself.”

“rd lﬁe to,” was the humble eur-
render. Cike a woman, Floyd yielded
to a superior will; like a m there
were no -nnll resemt}ont m

m tnr himull thm mt. p-!’ectlr imlmdnt te !: _
mnmmmouﬂyin-uuoammdwthdrm S8 e
“You are unwell, sir?” the clerk |’

than his comparatively frall mechan-
ician, nevertheless. Fatigued, and 1L

;| sister -couliin’t do better.

tured, regarding him wide-eyed
“No,” he denied laconically.
But he looked far more fatigued

“You didn't hurt yourself in our up-
set, 1 hope,” Floyd said with anxiety,
when they were alone In the stiff, im-
personal hotel room.
“No. I had a bad night of it,” Stan-
ton explained. He sat down in an
arm-chair, resting his head against the
cushioned back. ‘‘Make yourself com-
fortable as you can, Floyd. There is
nothing the matter with me—there
can't be, I never was pick a day since
I can remember. Probably 1 need
feeding; I've eaten nothing since that
confounded dinner last evening, acd
it is nearly six o'clock now.”
But, after all, when the food was
brought, Stanton could eat none of
it; although maintaining & pretense
of doing so, which forbade n!s com-
panion to comment upon the fact
“Were you feellng 111 yesterday ™
Floyd inquired, when the last course
was removed and they were left to
themselves, His own bearing was less
assured than usual, his galety subdued
to quietness almost savoring of tim-
idity. .
“Not until evening, after dinner.”
The mechaniclan looked at him,
gtarted to speak, checked himself, and
at Tast impulsively put the indiscreet
question:
“Do you mind telling me where you
dined ?”
“Of course not,” Stanton returned,
without a trace of hésitation. “With
Mr, Carlisle of the tire company,
and his daughter. They are here for
the races. He wanted to talk tires te
me, Heaven knows why. We didn™t
get very far; after Miss Carligle left
us I began to feel so sick that I ex-
cused myself and got away to the
nearest doctor.”
Floyd turned his head, and caught
his breath in a brief, quick sigh. When
he looked back at his host, his candid
eyves were clearer and more gentle
than they had been since the assist-
ant manager had given the account of
Stanton's amazing disappearance,
“Acute indigestion, your doctor
called your attack?”
“"Something like it.”
“Miss Carlisle doesnt seem to be
a2 lucky companion,” Floyd observed
dryly. “She made you miss your train
here, you came near breaking your
wrist with
seems 1o have poisemed you.
did she glve ¥you, %bster and ice
cream ™"’ .

“No—I hardly kmoow. I never care
what T eat.” He passed his hand im-
patieritly across his ‘forehead, suddes-
ly gifidy.

Floyd leaned mesrer.

“Stanton. how & ‘you feel? Whal?
Téll me; I'm not Just curious™

‘“Nausea, violemt ssuccessive attadks
of seasickness that'left me too wweazk
to etand. I've get 'the headache wet”

‘His volce died out; he had a wague
impression of Fioyd starting uwp and
coming toward Iim.

‘il 'had to make the doctor steady
me ‘with some trug so 1 could Tace,”
he resumed dyruptly. “I'm 'brute

‘| emough without that in-me, Fleyd.”

“Hush, try towest,” urged his 'mech-

| amician’s earnest ‘young voice ‘across

the mist.

“Pm tired,” e conceded.

‘It seemed to Him a long time after-
waurd that a w=ensation of exquisite
coolness extinguicshed the flame-like
pdin'binding ‘his temples, although the
rich-sunset glow was still in the room
when he opened ‘his eves. Floyd was

| bending over 'bhim, bathing his fore-

‘head with light, firm touches. Stan-
the savage frritabllity of a strong man

‘““What a position for you and me!
What «will vou #o for me—the engine

1} is -shaking 'loose ‘from the chassis, hy

the feeling? Get your tools.”

“Dont’t try to talk. I have sent for
a doctor,” soothed Floyd. *“You are
+all right. Here,” 2 hand was slipped
behind his ‘head, a-glass of water held
to his!lips. “Drink this.”

“You 'might have 'been & nurse.”
‘Stanton wandered dlreemily. “Your
And you're
so nonsensically good-looking! Floyd,”
the feverishly brilliapt eyes ‘flashed
-wide, “what is your gisterls name?”

“Jesslca.”

“Jespe—iJessica?”

“We ere twins; I tokd you that
They named us so purposdly.”

The heavy white bandage encireling
‘his mechanician’s left arm canght the
/| patient’s fziling attentiom.

“You've had a bad day; go home
:and rest,” gasped Stanton the brute,
ihefore thimgs slipped from his ken.
(TG BE CONTINUED.)

Escaped, but Without Boody.
A wealthy Swiss merchant at Laus-

| anng has just eutwitted theiwes who

sent to him a letder demanding that a

1 large sum of money should be brought

to & certain place, and threatening to
murder him if he refused to semnd .
§de informed the golice, and a trap
was sed. A serwant. carrying a packet
«f wonthless paper, went to the ap.
peinted place—a raflway station where
am express train stops for a. shert
while. When the traim, arrived a weo
man dashed out wf a first-class com-
partment, snatched the packet from
the servant’s hands. and re-entered the
train. The train, whiek asually starts
from the station within = few minutes
of the arrival, was delzyed by ar-
rangement, and the detective entered
They found the compartmment empty,
witht the door on the sidé furthest
from the platform wide opes. They |
saw tile woman enter a motor-ear. eon- |
ﬁinln: tln'u“ mcua wlllﬁ mu AWay

her car, and her dinner!
What]
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Sharp Comtrasts in Living Roam Some-
thing @» Be Avoided by the Up-
to-Date Homemaker.

A rToom is really a pisiure, or at
least it should be composed with due
regard to iis esthetic possibilities. The
walls are the backgrommd of which
doors and windows are :a part. The
furnitere is in the middée distance and
the family furnishes the foreground.

It is evident that if fhe wall paper
i figured conventional designs are al-
ways best and the designs should be
worked out in varyirg tones of the
dominant color. This dominant color
may be any that lends itself charming-
1y to interior decoratiem. It should be
soft, rich and beautif@l in its varying
shades.

It ie not enough that it should blend
with «earpets and curtgins or contrast
harmoniously with them. It should be
favorable as a background to the per-
sons swho make the main part of*the
pictme, it should bring out the flesh
lones, or at least not spoil them, and
it should not clash with the colors of
the garments worn by those who pass
their time within the four walls of the
room. Moreover, it showld simplify the
lighting problems, whether the posi-
tion of windows or the effect of elec-
tric lamps is taken inte consideration.

SETTING FOR TOILET TABLE

Various Dainty Accessaries Are Of-
fered for the Fancy of the Wom-
am Who L.ikes Pretty Things.

Very lovely are the sut-glass salt
bottles with square stepper of en-
ameled on silver gilt in the daintiest
and most artistic desigms, while the
large cwmi-glass perfume ¥ottles have
enamel stoppers and tops, the enamel
generally toning with the prevaliling
color of the room.

A silver ruler with inch and centi-
meter measurement, which bholds rub-
ber, pencil and pen when the end is
taken off, also finds a place in the
boudoir. And a new paperweight in
the form of a ruler with a handle in
the center; the inch and centimeter

is amongst the latest of useful femi-
mine trifies. o

Yeils Now Qﬂe"mlcﬂrﬂeﬂ.-_ ]
“Veils are very muc® less wora than
they used to be in past-seasons, . They
a;releaseasrwmwithvmamall
hats, for the simple reason that they
| may easily touch the eyes or at least
qua:hu- but.ﬁngothpm

mﬂﬂf

A gown of blue charmeuse with green collar and lapels.
the sash, very short jatket and draped skirt.

‘measurements being marked thereon,

o

Special fea-

T o

HARMONY ALWAYS A POINT| MAKES PRETTY HOME DRESS

In Cherry Red Cloth This Costume
Would Be Fit for the Adornment
of Any Woman.

For this house dress might be se-
lected red cloth of fine texture.

The skirt is made with a panel
down back and a wrapped seam down
front, which is roumded off at the
foot to show a small panel of bralded
satin in a delicaie shade of gray.

The bodice has a yoke and deep |
cuffs of this:; the sides and upper
part of sleeves are cut Magyar and

‘1

R eyl

laid on with wrzpped seams; mate
rial fills in the space below yoke: a
black =atin ribbon is taken reund tie
waist and arranged to hang in a2 bow
and end in front.

Materials required: 3% yards cloth
48 inches wide, % yard satin 40
inches wide, 3 dozen yards braid, 2

xlraa satin ribbon.

cotton in Netting.

any | ‘cne‘bﬁdais mhhnghu-eamfort-

 are other illustrations of the truthful-

| Gen.
| same act against God is a sin.

112),

R |

(By E. 0. BELLERS, Director of Even-
mg Department, The Moody Bible ln-
stitute of Chicago.)

LESSON FOR MAY 4

JOSEPH INTERPRETS DREAMS.

LESSON TEXT—Gen. 40:9-23

GOLDEN TEXT-—"Tha breath of the
Almighty giveth themy pnderstanding.'”
Job, 328, R. V.

g
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In teaching this lesson we must not
overlook the intervening events which

ness of the biblical narrative in that
the sinfol failures as well as the sue-
cesses of families and of chosen in-
dividuals are presented.

Joseph began life in Egypt as a '
gerf.* Potiphar, who bought him, was j
the chief marshal of the empire, the !
lord high executioner. What Joseph's
feelings mast have 'been we are left
to infer, but we believe he accepted
his humiliating position with resig-
nation and resolved to adjust himself
to his new environment. Thus it was
that Potiphar found in Joseph an hon-
est servant. Joseph served ten years,
years of constant promotion, when he
encountered the ordeal related In
chapter 39.

Crime and Sin.

The breaking point had to come
when he exclaimed: “How can 1 do
this wickedness and sin against God?”
29:9. A crime is committed
against a2 man or against society; the
Jao-
seph’s only safety was in flight (v.
to parley would have meant de-
feat. Between the ages of seventeen
and thirty, Joseph lived a life of slav-
ery and imprisonment. But God was i
with him and his faithfulness was re-
warded by being promoted to the po-
sition of warden. “Our religion should
recommend us, therefore itself, 1o
those who have to do with us.” (Mac-
laren). Joseph has been referred fto
ag “the optimist,” not as one who be-
lieves that all will come right,k but
that all is right now.

So mueh by way of introduetion
The lesson proper divides itself nat
urally into two divisions:

I. The Chief Butler’'s Dream: wvvi
9.15. As we have seen Joseph's npur
ity of life and loyaliy to God had
brought upon him the bitter hatred
of an unprincipled woman (ecf. 2 Tim
3:12), but as we shall see, the sequel
was his exaltation. {See Matt. 5:11,
12.) By inference we are led to be-
lieve that Potiphar had not alto-
gether believed the story of his wife,
else he would have exercised his
right as an official, also as a slave-
owner, and summarily executed Jo-
seph. But Joseph ha¢ one friend
from whom he could nol be separat-
ed. (Jehovab, 39:21.)

In the providence of God two men
who stood nearer the King in the
discharge of their duties than did.

Potiphar sre brought into close con-
itam. with Josepk. It was through
one of these men Jacob was after-
wards given his opportunity whicl
led to the salvation of many, includ-
ing those of his own famlilies. (Esther
6:1, Rom. §:28 Ps. 76:10.)

An Enlightened Age.

We cannot of course lay the same
emphasis upon dreams today as at |
the time of Joseph, nor is there need
| of such revelations from God, for we
live in the enlightened age of the
Holy Spirit and ever have easy ac-

{ cess to the word. But trivial as these

| dreams may have seemed, God was :
j using them to change the course of |
history. Verse seven gives us an in- A
timation of this, also a hint of Jo- N
| geph’s heart of compassion and sym- I
pathy. Had Joseph been a selfigh
man, slow to notice the sorrows af®
others and still slower to make anyv -
endeavor to relieve their suffering, he -
would have missed the very opportu-
nity God intended to unse in the ef
fecting of his escape from prison.

1l. The Chlef Baker’s Dream, vv.
16-23. This dream also was connegt- -
ed with the dreamer's avocation: in
life and hence along the most natural
lines. Again Jozeplk’'s cherished con-
viction produced by his own dreams
induces him to offer an interpretation
of the baker's dieam. Had he lost
this conviction due to the ecircum-
stanceg of the hour or questioned the
validity of God's revelation or that
he was & callel man in God's plan,
he would not have attempted any in-
terpretation. Agaln we emphasize the
fact that dreams are of a negligible
value in this present age. They
usually come from poor digestion or
sise a sinful tendencvy to worry. They -
have nething of the divine about them..
(See BEecl, 5:3, Jer. 23:28.) We have-
a2 better revelation from God, his:
word; are we familiar with it? Tt is
foolish for us to put any depeudence
upon dreains today. Joseph's in-
lerpreiations which came from God
were fulfilled, vet the butler forgets. =

The, Lessons of the Lessan. i

For the younger pupils the story
tells. itself will hold enthralled:
attendion. For old and . young there
is the lesson of Joseph's sarﬂcui.-" S
vess, he was a “helpful man” Jo- '
ap. hm opportnamas dnt




